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Green Lady Plays Calypso
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for an Hour; Then Repents
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FTHERE are #till log cabing here| The location must have been a trap- | to answer. Dexldes, in his dream, 'wlkn“w when I've been #0 hungry'" tion. This he now gave with an eager
and there In the mountaing, but [ per's cholce in the first place and the | knew that the calling and weeping were Her volee broke in a littlg wall. He | rush, as is the way of the solitary and
they are as shy as birds' nests | steep acres of corn and potatoes an | only a dream, and nothing to worry |=curried out to his store of milk hy|mlc-m when the novelty of sympathy
in Central Park, and as simply [ afterthought of changing time and cus- | about—or, if it wanted him, let it come |the spring and broke a pitcher in his | suddenly offers,
§ bullt The cottages and hotels lh;ll.||-ll\‘\ Mount Phelim is hardly a person | where he was, * ¢ ¢ embarrassed haste, forgetting  undic- “Lots of people died that winter, 1
have intruded there are not shy and | to take kindly to the corn and potato The leaves parted an® a wild, tear [countably where his varlous utensils  8tayed out of school to take care of
are highly complex, yet for the most | habit,  There are many tentative pines [ gtalned face looked at him fixedly for a | were Kept, | mother and the baby, but the bahy only
part they have at least had the covrtesy | and maples among the woeds that | long moment. He sat up, but the “1 haven't any bread,” he apologized ih\'wl a few _(Iu_\'a, Then mother died
to put on the green and brown livery of ‘ spring up in the furrows dream, instead of being disturbed by the | getting the milk before her, “but here .8 | 8he wanted to, I guess. S2he'd been tired
4 the forest The Grand Hotel, however | Perhaps Phelim likes the habit of [ action, stepped out into the sunlight. =ome cold hasty pudding.” of things for a good while
1 i# staring white and of Greek design [ humanity itself no better than that of He had read of such things—Caly pso Bhe thade no criticiem, but ate eagerly, “But that started father off on a big
Looking up from the lake, it appears | corn and potatoes, for one winter he | and her isle, for example, and Clrce and [and when she had quite finished lald | spree, so when the little chaps all got
mostly an affalr of pillars, 1t would | and Powasket together filled that little | La Belle Dame S8ans Mercl—but they | her head upon her arms and wept, diphtheria there was only me 1o look
Jook well on some southern shore, with | vailey so full of snow and zero weather | were classics  Classlcs are marble and “1 was 80 hungry,” she explained. But | out for ‘em—and—1I didn’'t know much
palms and sandy bwaches about | Up | that these—and other causes— wiped out | Greek and do not develop one's imagl- | this grief for past trouble gave way | so by the time he got back | was the
¥ here In the woods it 18 outrageous —and | all but one of a4 family named Frechette, | nation into belief. His grandmother's |after a little to contemplation of her | only one left I don't know why It
vet, that depends. It is rather fine, too, | They  spared  Alols, who thereafter | stories had been nelther marble nor | gown, didn't get me.  Perhaps I'm stronger
. in a way, at twilight, while the late | throve in loneliness like a hardy seed- | Greek, and these he had believed, “I8 there some woman about here?' | than most,
4 color 18 =till in the sky, and the windows | ling from whose roots a number of Her halr hung In two dishevelled vel- “No. I've got a needle and thread “When he got hers and £ ound every-
1 show thelr many orange oblongs |..,.‘r\\-.uk~|' brethren have been torn, for | low plaits, Her arms and throat were | though, and a thimble my mother had body gone but me he turned right
% twesn the great pillare, and the or- | such is the survival of the Attest, bare. Her gown, except where misty H‘-- brought her these implements In | around and went back and drank hime-
g chestra tentatively beging in the ball- Alois - woke to the before suntrise | pags of kice still clung to it, was of sk, (& tin box that had once held tobaceo. | self dead in two days, 1 don't Wlame
g room. dinner being over [ clamor of a nestful of bluebirds above | the color of green flame., Then from a corner on the clock shelf, | him, 1 was a little crazy too, | guess,
; Then If vou bring vour canoe to|his window, which were scheduled for fhe conveved no definlte ldea of age | Where they had lain undisturbed since | T couldn't stay in the house any more
| ¢ yulet nook in the lake—not ton near | Mght at that hour. He yawned, rose | or youth, At first he thought her very | M8 mother loosed her thin black halr for | than he eould,
the big, garish hotel becomes as wild } on his elbow and regarded with a sleepy | young, then he was not so sure. She the last time, he took a handful of “1 went up on Phelim and gpent the
i and «iUin as any other manifestation i smile the dewy oblong of green twillght | might be old with the infinite and un crooked and rus » hairpins rest of the winter tramping around
of the woods, 4 moonlight glamour that | that marked his open door, Now that | wothering old age of mountainsg and His glance lingered upon them in a |there and up Powasket, 1I'd come home
i will vanish with o'her mists at =un- | all hia crowding family had forever gone | foreste—= old as Time or the Greek and | W8y not at Arst understand, as | and take care of the cow and have some
¥ rise out through that door he saw no object | marble goddesses of whom he had heard | 'T he had bestowed a gift of great value. | milk and curl up beside her and get
» The cedars in it near neighborhood | In closing It except aainst storms and | s, much Iin the books that were to take | She had been about to put ”'f'm o Bl e Lo o Rl Taking the frying pan upon his knecs, he ate it quite ¢l
have been thinned., the ground sodded, | winter him to college, with dainty di<favor and perfunctory | ko | the hous
and rustic seats and summer houses T! light growing, he fished out a As to her beauty, It scemed to him | thtnks, but something in the rusty evi- Then by and by gpring came and e
:ig are scattered about tut It s better | Mattered  geometry  from o beacath n..“{,_.,,].,,l,. ithough in her own world it | v of long disuse conveyed the story  first grass, * * * Did vou ever no- | rather gray and tiréd looking. I'm sorry | he might have been ent
; pot to venture too far to Its H'.“\I_”_,..;_ i plne needles that sorved hind | had long been agreed that Mre, Bran i r thuir‘\ulu-- and she accepted them | tice the first grass In spring? It's as ' 1 didn't notice him more. The people | this fa:l with you. Verhag
§ withot! yvour wits, or these cedars will | as a pillow, Some guarter of an hour's | don's jooks were on the wane) )| '.ur""i“““\- " green as your dress, 1 looked at the |1 know don’t take him seriously We | ived T should have been d
; unexpectediy cloge up thelr ranks It | seowling and muttering served him with | wrung her slim hands, their jowels Then Alois went out and sat upon hix | grass and then went down to the ceme- | are of the ecasveolng  sort Life i8] might have belleved in thin
you go among them at dusk and come | this, and then a long sonorous call, a# | flashing In the sun ':"""'“‘”" The silence of midday had [tery and fixed up their graves gome. (ghort, we say, and what's the use 1 have been  telling
to vourself when too far away to hear | of a distant trombone, summoned him “1 am lost'" ‘-“ len upon the bhirds and there was no after that I opened the door and ‘Why,” she broke out fretfully, “what | cleverly—the sort  of
the hote band nd vou are unversed ! to seize his milk pail and meet his little His brown face wase ax bowlldercd as wind to rousge the leaves: the sollloguy the fire and swept up @« the uge” These things,” she touched | world puts up against the
in the wave of the woods, and not | black Lizette, who waited him, sad eved | her pale one. He rose and removed his | f the brook was the only living sound “By that time 1 felt more as If T|the cllppings “have always existed In | yours, Bug just Deciiss
dressed for the part, there (= likely toland fragrant with milk, in the pink | shapeless straw hat | In the gap botween the near greon | could stand It 8o 1 borrowed an ox |one form or another, and always will. [ the world longer than
be annovance for yourself and your ght and the dew ‘I am hungry.” gald she ;" older of Mount 'helim and the 1® | team da plough and when 1 had 'lu-!l'»»-pl like vour idol just stir them up gn that | Know .
frivide beford yoii wet baok | Her six quarts—savé one for his He hard'y understood. did not | Mimed e of Powasket billowed other | potartoes in went back to s 1 |and gpread the poison. Why? Let the | near it, perhaps—and
‘ Ho nt least it happened to Mrs, Bran breakfast—heing deposited in the tiny | connect the idea of hunger with ladies | monnRiains 11 gradual retreat until the | t 1 might as well be do hat | who made the world take care | porhaps you get a eor
don one svening. Entering the grove | log fortress of a dairy by the brook he | in green who came suddenly out of for- i’ iwithest  was  hardly  distinguishable | 46 anything else rom her
': with heavy trouble sagging her usgually | came back v his house and bullt hi= | ests on midsummer daye, from the pale blue of the sky He stoppedd, appatently  consldering “Why, look at it'" she =ald harshls The feverish light of |
." carcless =oul, she was overtaken by a | fire and set on the frying pan with “1 came from she began, then Peyvond thess o knew, lay that world | that his narrative came to an end stretching out a delicate hand toward il iced lismayed, Inges
‘ eudden £torm of tears, and having once | sllees of bacon In It Wh thig had | hesitated, | whose  many s plaintive,  pay ll!nu point, After a little she asked: the quiet hills that were like the patient | ;o0 when she disslaim
1 made a beginning, luxuriously gave | vielded ite fat and wag sending up Bhe was no: =ure that £he wanted to | solemn or threatening, had come to him “And then?" backs of o geeping herd of behemoths, | ¢4, wit this gave |
i herself up to woe, pressing blindly into | pungent smoke he added thick «labs of | be directed to the Grand Hotel X by way of brooks and the faint n‘w--nl “Why, | scemed to have maore time “Look at the mere bulk of the world. | peverentinl aws
' the forest, carelesg of the thorns that | Indian pudding, craftily drew the whole ! 8he had not lived in the world for—the ! of that small town where he bad learned Hthan 1 knew what to do with, 1 thought [ 1 Could yon move it by pushing with #he looked away with a
{ canght at her delicate lace overdress, | arrangement  to  a . Your fists this| 1t was hard to see that i
A st chedl her hatr awry, and had madde | part of the stove might be the last tim

ground where wq 1
#it? No more can |
You or your suber-
man ater men and
their troubles, Their
selfishness and in-

altogether a strange tigure of her be- | where it would sizzl
fore she realized that the dark silence | for ten minuates or
of the forest had shut in upon her #0 without becom-

Then she struck a mateh from her| ing charcoal ani
cigarette case and read 10 o'clock” upon | went down to the

ever see It dn A man's fa

renounced much, she felt
ight a thing It was, too

values a thing no less 1w

vianescent,

{ her tiny wateh, lists vainly for the | brook for his bath difference are in- “You are as old as mv m
triple beat of the hots rehestra and A deep, still ponl vineible, What's the But after a few o L
knew that s} and Mount Phellm wers il been naturally use of letting i nsldern o was able t ‘ y
wione toge ther feneed off from the

3 Now, Mount Phelim i= but an infan shallow turmaoil  of
mountain, one of the family of old Pow- I the brook by the |
asket (who is a mountain, and so tall) tervening roe N
that he does not take off hs winter | oak, =haped il

3 nighteap in spring until the pine womnds | great smooth Knes

& his flanks are full of arbutus). | as though a int

3 v Pownzket, as our town sees them g ol ¢ bank

Phelim = buat an inconsiderable sea lop age 120 to conl his
on the skyvline, a ripple at the edge of  feet in
the hig mountain's garment Yt

=iream,

- y that, did 1 She I thought you were you
had forgotten what :

wondered if she had
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drowning man drag | jjoq. She turned her facs b
you down shecon= |, the bit s supligh
Cluded with a Kin B | “-‘,‘ he Jiked i the o T
of satirical pride In her eyes and mouth \
having spoken wel read it with the cruel tacth

Youmean there's ¢« age and sex Then, as a {
' 1¥e Inoanys gent have done, he took o t |
thing nds and pressed it to his o

"I didn’t gquite say “Do you know, I'm g

i i f tl 1par ! } \ and it scared me—
it or 't i VAT LSO ! b ~ It dne bad ' ¢ e ,
¥ i |I-“ t . r“ 1 \l mi l‘ - i Wty W |’ 1han and It ”m.‘." to |h..:" I'erhaps  we  wo
2 ‘1 ma \;1 "W tllll‘!. a ery  respectaly wen changed to a doesn't I | now,” #he said evenly Ir
: z.ant. . e t Ite ’
J i Bm\l;' L|| ndon had n many moun T“'. 1 Why—not quite. {140 (0 be ready for collegs |
1 3 L Loy il s mue our ' iy ] . R 3 i '
=t 1 ¥ biv o biiE had e £t old Ume may still have | ¢ ) you haven't much time to vl
j. talns and seas in her day. but had neve only a mountalin a very good tme. oo iining chance visitors u
A before been guite al with even 4 brook can be on a There's music and H ~l:nl' ntly '“ ia Inn‘ii .hl i
‘B small one. She forgot the sorrow tha! midsummer  morn- pleasant people and mewh .m I !‘l urth 1 : i
i 1 s 4 ‘e the fo 1 boouk
1 had driven her o unceremoniousiy forth | e lois . 4 X ome “re :
‘B # ! ‘ v ing.  Alois went in guod things to eat “I'll look up the words,” he sald come
: j into the night and fell sllent for & mo-  with v s=hout, and = and smell, pantonably, *and you transtate.”
4 ment, Like a child who after o spa # she . “ . @ ‘ SSILISSEY SR §V bbby
iR : 1 t o plashed and grunt No more than And so, with a brief interval f e
l‘-. of futlle whimpering s really about tol od until o cloud of that 7 ther meal of Indian puddir
- o @ B0t " uther al o ndian pudding a 1
oM cry, Thenishie Deknn Loiscream, wierell clesn: brown mud "Many peoble] e day passed. They kept sty
; i the fi ay  pas ; 3 &t
g, ope ey imagine oil the Iurey Aand|was stivred up from e y think that 18|h. pooks, Her old facility can
tk feathery ears  upon  Mount  Phelim ghe  bottom,  came LY T [E S T S L 8 enough. Very many | aving—she wondered from. tim:
I} pricked in astonlshment and the leaves ' g0 gnd danced up- people think so.” it ‘ I-r ~"““ u.\ but did n
. ‘mi (
M stirred by small, qulet  persons 0 on the moss in the “I1'd rather he| . Ill r lo . f l‘ fear of br
i . : LE I ’ . A : " . . . . o \ T L T or fea W e
stealthy retreat sun until he wasg dry Little black Lizerte, sad eved and fragrant with milk, in the pink light and the dew. said  #imply,  You|oharm.
Even I'helim himself held his breath | ond then went sing- told me the truth, ,,“l,-. 18 her restless ingers w
for-a moment, llke & pineh T ""‘{ Wiked | ing up the hill to his breakfast, in all | length of time she had lived In It with- | all that he knew. As to the town, he | might as well keep on and go to col= |whatever it s, Very likely T have [ 500 0o o e while she e
By, sam I""”“l“l UL STLE '1. N eX< ! the world nothing more gloriously alive | out learning to prize the flavoer of nov- | helieved it to resembie that world which | lege '™ wrong wleas, 1 know it's said you cant? oo oked a leaf which she hadd
‘;ilh‘" a dong *l“' et ‘I entes -'l' and hungry than himself, elty. 8o many thines had grown stal to the south as the litle trou He came to another full stop believe the newspapers.” arn apart, when she hehold
g the cedars and ines i ! . a) 4 . ' . " i ;
t “‘. & “ LT L fl : 11 iackalip Ay Had it not been for his appetite! and bitter From the stale and bitter am whose volee was in his ears And when you finish colloge she “It's all the truth I know,"” she main- | mystic quatre foil of & four b
:l':; AR‘D "1"1" ! \T|“' ]"."” IL i "" Taking the frying pan upon his Knees e had fled weeping into the forest resemibled  the 8t Lawrence, toward | pursued tained uneasily It—it isn't very nice, | Alois seemed cheered by the
I moon. while Mrs, Brandon, havin . i €T} Alols w1
-'I It medl ‘.- ot " beved 1) it quite clean and polished, set it after f amazement she h it hurried He¢ knew that his | That's four years ahea he evaded, g 4 fiut ft's the hest 1 have he pinned it to her dress
creamed  herself o ol v ¢ In ! : X ; ) e : ‘ .
t b ol all entharrasssd LRHE slnoe with & sigh and examined his | had come out rnLng th 1= of it were vague and might e with a shy =smile hroueh W h she de- “Then the first thing to do is to malkes As the shadows began to w
"”‘:l" 1 -‘hzr “n"' ‘ |r‘-1-»-- r.l||. tr prs 'l,| 1 jar of cornmeal. When hig fin- | at 1 Voung man in it re rrect In gome important respects, | tected  the glimme: f seme definite mopey! ™ tips castward and the wes
seo) ',“n; r l|;- '.."u. M“. wl ‘-‘1 : une plum 1 hs Vi oW depths self, by age and exper 10 el it of these unknown blue =antl s ted t it ISt cover He lay down with his hands clasped Id they swung to the con
;lll t l‘il . sil n.' .\ni il ' 1 hages wched bottom before the second joint | properiy to a later and more arld time  ern depthe had suddenly appeared one | she pondered how best to uns ypnger his head, his face hidden by his w fourth book of the “lliad
ntionless ent ale oA shagey J d )
cedar trunk overed he became very grave, He  of day that was no good reason for | whom he might question a packet of newspaper ellps goaw hat, and was silent for a long | Alols yawned and clapped
It is amazing how cold a midsummer | o 0 nee from its nadl | foregolng a misplaced i of routh- He had seen others of her Kind wear- | pings shpped fthe book in her lap. g hpe, At length he sit up and fixed covers with drowsy triur
night can } ¢ mountalr <h 1= the door, put a book in the | Tuness which fate had thrown in her | ing the sleek and infinitely varled Hver Fhey were thumbed and ragged. His e¥e  poe with a hright stare, “1f 1 only had you to help
dArew the silken tr of her dinner gown | Pocket of veralls and marched to | Wa)l of power and wealth As his | Ca L f an e selzed “You mean If 1 worked d made day he =ald, covetously
ik ri er dinn B n . " \ . " T = ¥ ¥ } ¥ It . i, I 4 if t i Lot - ond '’ i 3 i
STant Kok uhao1dsre and irambiel within| his Jotato arriving at that P I should dearl ove something v beans he had he . d with I i n _-\' Sh 1 e d money 1 could live the way you peopl You ".Mh‘.. make the m
it for a space of an hour At the | of bhush promptly at 5, according to | ¥4 [ the ol the tally-ho horn o foupht puaced them ¢ ¥ over there at the hotel live: eat and while 1 last,” she said, and
Aark moment when the moot ehit riltise He made o grave gesture of ho a coachful from the big hotel on the [ ‘Teometimes cut out pleces in the | gance and see things and trave!l e into the fifth book, but =
gether withdrew from the trestops sh alba Wax- dFowey - anid Tovols ity in the dir m of his honae, other slde of the mountain Somoetimes |.| pers that tell about things that tivou as s people of your own sort see alone, for, looking up pres
roused to o primitive and sensihle a ,_-.1_ In Fose ,' ue hey walkedl € this as his business t m up or down the | 1o be different, 1 thought mayhe by and | o why o word =he had inqguirs
tion ‘ | Kadit thai S ot Yk ure, The of her slender vellow road he had met them | Ly when 1 got ition 1 conld pet | Why, as to that ] not fortheoming, she beh
! IHE iays Tt neve ui.y the Up, Hu 7 ; ¥ ’ w | g e Do IS at s ¢ the A ong ot s fellows nt ' " i s {
[irawing pine needles] sty droamily: abed ht. The | &reen sKirt 1 short grass | and been ]I'," sy guestion n l‘. jobh among th fellows dows e s < he repeated with a « uri- | anthroprist ‘m‘l reformer =
5 K th the # d at €8 i v of the count extions 4 d as he 8 Hngs
ard ary m with o of the valley was hit () LT i e LA L ks AR o "] ' smile. “At first | didn't understand [#nd as he lay, his fnge
1 o ¥ i i T ! - . (34 11! 1 - W ~ 0 il 9 | v KR 1 ] L4 8 10 t 0 (] ] \ ) !
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Viees ars mally) and | jne was sald abont high ambitions and | Yo H\IU o :L Faia : b ,'l Ll \ X PRI L""' s II"h“_ eyl lving that way—there seemed to be "l.;} Ha ualk L|l\: e | '
#pread her Littie s) ng hands welzghted | ope glorious things that lay bevond a o SHGSE he FRjSCHE] 1eF 0 S sl R, ) e S “l| no centre, nothing one could grip, JUk  Auy ERT l\w .'9“ o “i
| witt dd - rubies and iama to the f symmer's toll with books and vege- S b 1 ! had il when I look at you 1 understand bettep, [ WERt on With her waork
| BWaze. The nearest trunks were warmiy | g0 I that « er aceaunt f 181 encd 1 tra . s @ y are vou ™ cent bn Hay
g | ' ¢ " | ' ) casants’ { s 1l S N \ P thi vies b
splashed with frelizl but the opagquely T L P Tl n ‘.hllll ] prasian vineyar i Her pulses answered his  headlong W |‘ " 1t wa ..' w‘
black guifs bevond these were worse iple tree and took his His Kk as they entered Scemed speec) Jubiant thrill of youth hotel, ghe knew 3
{ than befor by il , : ‘” trangely  shrunken since he ate his| 1 be among them fya) I th the primi-]"re need not take place f
Phivirit b V : oL | I ¢ Wouds ® breakt ther and dered  and to thelr ¢y was : A \ more
E b ‘ \ e ks #0 flae a th
or i s \ Wi S0 the day, however, | unn The dishevelled lady hesitated tage, as any definit k : walm of tore out a flv leaf an
I o flel i iite 3 A L - 1= mn I T 0 .
iway, bt perhaps | a ol & int feld, and : the doorway, a sllhonetie outlined Parring aceld g Sl st Sl trn ation. S|omet)
WL wih  froezing to Vv de moment e | with gold by the #un, and he'd back he very well where his p T and Hin * rker Diomed appealed
4 f u : i ; q ‘ ' orld's  brightness ol )
with what p vl & n 1 ! e With tobaceo | ppeped gkires, then entered slowly, with | goa But with this ambition th : T et tetAntim rouscd her Whas I t
i F . \ e drows nils L
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y ol Hy o w the pattern of tae pine ] : i 3 oot g sl A G ; S v you know” he saud, “what imoters.  IPercs 2 th
Vi redn ! I Alois timid] e horn of the tally-ho had spoken. | raind S 0 g i 1 wl P et ! ving
ot i Cami Vit [ [
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m 1 f of h (.II nidn B : B 1 ( e and Calvps and all th (ueetr | A o gl &
i rot story of that ren K= | ¢ ¢t ' \
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